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To the TORIES. 


ntlemen, for. ſo you all write your ſelves 1 
and indeed you are your own Heralds , 
and Blazon all your Coats with Honouc 
and Loyalty for your Supporters ; nay, 
> dnd you arg ſo unconſcionable too in that 
6\ A A point, that you'will allow neither of thent 
VI Reg. in any other Scutcheons but your own, 
But who has 'em , or has 'em not , 1 not my preſent buſineſs ; 
onely as you profeſs your ſelves Gentlemen, to conjure you to give 
an Adwverſary fair play ; and that if any perſon whatſoever ſhall 
pretend to be aggrieved by this P OEM, or any part of it, that 
he would bear it patiently; ſince the Licentionſneſs_ of the firſt 
Abſolom and Achitophel has been the ſole occaſion ofi the Lz- 
berty of This, I hawing only taken the Meaſure of My Weapon , 
from the Length of bis ; which by the Rules of Honour ought 
not to offend you ; eſpecially, ſince the 'boldaeſs of that Ingenious 
Piece, was wholly taken from the Encouragement you gave the 
Author ; and 'tis from that Boldneſs only that this PO E M takes 
its Birth : for had not his daring Pen brought that Piece into 
the World, I bad been ſo fer from troubling. my: ſelf in any Subs 
' Je& on this kind, that I may prfily 9 in ove ſence, the Writer of 
that Abſolam, . is the Amthor of \this. This fawomr, as in Ja 
ftice due, obtain'd from you , 1 ſhall not tronble you with a long 
Preface, like a tedious Compliment at the Door, but deſire you #0 
look in for your Entertainment. Onely I. cannot - forbear telling 
you, that one thing I am a little' contern'd for you, Tories, that 
your Abſoloms and Achitophels , andthe reft. of your Grirmme 
Satyres againſt the Whiggs, have this one unpardontble F entt , 
That the Laſh is more againſt a David, than bn Achitophel-; 
whilſt the running down of the P L. OT at ſo extrewagant a rate, 
ſavours of very little leſs. ( pardon the Expreſſion) than ridiou- 
ling of Majeſty it ſelf,and tuning all thoſe ſeveral: Royal Speeches 
to the Parliament on that Subje&, onely into thoſe double-tongw'd. 
Oracles that ſounded one thing, and meant anojber. Beſides ,af- 
ter this unmannerly Boldneſs , of not onely branding the publick 
Tuſtice of the Nation, but affronting even the Throne it ſelf, to 
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uſh the _ little farther, you run imo tentimes a orc ater 
Vice; (ynd'7 ) ghen what gou ſo ſeverely th- 
vet ba at PSP H* 'COT frough : nt 
of afficrent Cree ances, and credible i Frineſſes miſearrres with 
= as PROTESTANT PLOT without euher !: uneſs 


; Circnmfiance a al, goes enrr ant. Nay you are fo far now fro! 
po — niceties and ſernples, and diſputing aboxt raiſing of 
Hrmies, and not one Commiſſion found , that you can ſwallow the 
raifing of a whole' Proteftarn A R MT, wytheia either C 
vu; |. 07 Comm ; Nay, the very When, W bere, odd 
How, are no part of anſederation. "Tis true, the great Cry 
amen: ft you, 1s, The Nations Eyes are open' { but f an afraidn 
moſti.of you, tis onely 10 look where you Kr beſt : and to help your 
lewd Eye-ſi ight ,, you have got & danmable trick, of turning the 
par 08 afion, = magnifying or dimimiſbing , at pleg- 

Bat alas, all talking to you 58 but -—— "qr and fend 

and proamg a0 er all Aronments , 
rf Partres are [gona prroggH = Author of Abſc- 
lacs. nuſaly dbſer Gn be Fools or {{neves to each other 19 
the nod of the'C | e 1 am ſo reofonable in 
aber. point, that] to. divide 'em between 'em, 
ehd gies the F ne Th? yu mah to the Whigg. 
Fir. ths Teteis abr will olive mo POPISH PLOT, may 
come ieniler that denomination, ar T hey, that David tell 
ney lai intheir Hearts there was no God. And then let thi 
Whiggs that do belwoe « wo Flor be the Knoves , for doi. 
te endeavor to binder the E 4 Popith Plot, when 
'Toties:av rejoloed twithe contrary. ' . Bat Jo chu near a roms 
» 1 have oge favs more to biyof yougbat you'll give mb 
the freedavraf clappang bect\ about a ſcore of years extraor dinary or) 
ahebock = rm.  Newber i# it altogether fo unpardona- 


ble.s: Potticel L a7-preat ſlips from the An 

this. of yo Jom, xa pope Fenty ine 

toi the ConrrafiDavid ,,' wi in = Sanigeare-flry tped by the 
Head of Phitens i ths dojo of Moſen Nay, - in the other ex- 
treo, we find. bins in axother place talkgng of the: Mart yralome of 
Stepben, je malay: Ages ofver. And if. ſo famons an Anthor can 
farget his own Rules , Tame, and Place, Þ hope you'll give 
4 Minor Poct fan peg Allewance,axd be ſhall ever ackpyow- 
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VV £1. Your Humble Secryanr. 
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Abſalom SENIOT : 
AC '® I T O PH EL 


TRANSPROS'D 


N Gloomy Tunes, when Prieſtcraft bore the ſway, 
And made Heav'ns Gate a Lock to their own Key : 
When Ignorant Devotes did blindly bow , 
And groaping to be ſav'd they knew not how : 
Whilſt this Egyptian darkneſs did =. ui 
The Prieſt fate Pilot even at Empires Helm. 
Then Royal Necks were yok'd, and Monarchs ſtill 
HAId but their Crowns at his Almighty Will. 
And to defend this high Prerogative, 
Falſcly from Heaventhe did that powr derive : 
By a Commiſſion forg'd ith hand of God, 
Turn'd Aarons 5, 2 wand,to Moſes ſnaky Rod. 


Whilſt Princes little Scepters overpowrd, 


Made bur that prey his wider Gorge devour'd. 
Now to find Wealth might his, vaſt pomp fupply, 
(For coſtly Roofs befiea] a Lord ſo hi gh) 
No Arts were fſpar'd his Luſter to ker, 
But all Mines ſearcht.renrich his ſhinmg Court. 
Then Heav'n was bought, Religion but a Trade ; 
And Temples Murders SanQuary made. 
By Phineas Spear no bleeding Cozbies groan'd, 
It :Cozbies Gold for Cozbies Crimes aton'd. 
With theſe wiſe Arts, (for Humane Policy 
As well as Heav'nly Truth, mounts Prieſts ſo high) 
'Twixt gentle Penance, lazy Penitence, 
A Faith that gratifies both Soul and Senſe : 
With cafic ſteps to everlaſting Bliſs, 
He paves the rugged way to Paradice. 

Thus 
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Thus almoſt all the Proſelyte-World he drives, 
Whilſt-th univerfatDrones buz to his Hives. 
Implictc'Faith Religion thus convey'd 
Through little pipes to his great Channel laid, 
Ti Picty throfigh ſuch dark Conduits led, 
\Vas ppylob'd by Mpring vn which it fed. 
Here blind Obedience to a blinder Guide, 
Nurſt that Blind Zeal that rais'd. the Prieſtly pride ; 
\W hillt ro make Kings the Sovereign Prelate own, 
Their Reafon eenffav, ad then their Throne. 
Th. Niare thus above the Diadem ſoar'd, 
Gods humble ſervant He, but Mans proud Lord. 
Ic was in fach Church-light blind-zeal was bred, 
By Faiths infatuating Meteor led ; 
Blind Zeal, that can .cven Contradions joyn ; 
A Saint in Faith, in Life a Libertine ; 
Makes Greatneſs though in Luxury worn down, 
Digotred even to th' bJazard of a Crown ; 
Ty'd to the Girdle of a Prieſt fo faſt, 
And yet Religious only to the waſt. 
But Conſtancy atoning Conſtancy, 
here that once. raigns, Devotion may lye by. 4 
T'cſpouſe the Churches Caule lyes in Heav'ns road, 
More than obeying of the Churches God. 
And he dares fight, for Faith is more renown'd 
A Zealot Militant, than Martyr crown'd. 
Here the Arch-Prieſt to that Ambition blown, 
Pull'd down Gods Altars, to erect his own : 
For not content to publiſh Heav'nFcommand, 
The Sacred Law penn'd by th Almighty Hand , 
And Moſes-like 'twixt God and Iſrael go, 
Thought Sina7s Mount a Pinacle too low. 
& charming ſweet were Incenſe fragrant Fumes, 
So pleasd his Noſtrils, till th'Afpirer comes 
From offering, to receiving Hecatombs ; 
And ceaſing to adore, to be adord. 
So tell Faiths guide : fo lofttily he towrd, 
Till like th Ambitious Lucifer accurſt, 
Sweli'd to a God, into a Fiend he burſt. 


Bur as great Lucifer by falling gain'd 


Dominion , and ever in Damnation reignd ; 
And 


[3] 
And though from Lights bleſt Ocþ for ever driven, 
Yet Prince o'ch'Air, b had that vaſt Scepter giv'n, 
T'have Subjects far more numerous than Heav'n. 

And thus enthron'd, with an iofernal fpight, 

The genuine Malice of the Realms of night, 

The Paradiſe he loſt blaſphemes, abhors, 

And againſt Heav'n proclaims Eternal Wars ; 

No Arts untry'd, no hoſtile ſteps untrod, 

' Both againſt Truths Adorers, and Truths God. 


So Faiths faln Guide,now Baals great Champion raign'd ; 
Wide was his Sway, and Mighty his Command: 
Whilſt with implacable Revenge he burn'd, 

And all his Rage againſt Gods Iſrael turn'd, 

Here his invenom'd Souls black gall he flings, . 
Spots all his Snakes, and points his Scorpions ſtings * 
Omits no Force, or Treacherous Deſigne, 

Bleſt Iſrael to aſſault, or undermine. | 

But the firſt Sword did his keen Malice draw, 
Was aim'd againſt the God-like Deborah. 
Deborah, the matchleſs pride of Fudahb's Crown, 
Whoſe Female hand Bael's impious Groves cut down, 
His baniſht Wizards from her Iſrael thruſt, 

And pounded all their Idols into duſt. 

Her Life with indefatigable pain, | 

By Daggers long, and —_ ſought in vain: 

Ar length they angry 3 ins Rage enflamd, 
Hazors proud King, for'Iron Chariots fam'd ; 

A Warriour powerful, whoſe moſt dreadful Hoaſt 
Proclaim'd Invincible, (were humane Boaſt 
Infallible) by haughty Siſers led, 

'Gainſt Deborah their bloody Banners ſpread. 

Here Deborah her Barak calls to War; 

Barak, the Suns fam'd fellow-traveller, | 
Who wandrihg o're the Earths ſurrounded Frame, 
Had travell'd far as his great Miſtreſs Fame. 

Here Barak did with Deborab's vengeance fly,, » 
And to that ſwift prodigious Vidory, 2 
So much by Humane Praiſes undefin'd, 
Thar Fame wants Breath, and Wonder lags behind. 
To Heav'ns high Arch her ſounding Glories rung, 
Whilſt thus great Deborah and Barak ſung. 
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'Y Exr, ob ye Princes, oh x K ings give Ear, 
And Ifraels great Avengers bonour hear. 

I hen God of Hoſts, thon Iſraels Spear and Shield, 
WJ entſt ont of Seir, and marched'ſt from Edoms field, 
Earth trembled, the Heaven's drop'd, the Clouds all ponr'd ; 
The Mountains melted from before the Lord ; 
Even thy own Sinai melted into flreams, 
At Iſracls dazling Gods refulgent Beancs. 
In Shamgar and in Jacl's former days, 
The wandring Traveller walk'd through by-ways. 
They choſe new Gods. No Speer nor Sword was found, 
To have Idolatry depos'd, ruth Crown'd : 
Til! I alone, againſt Jehovahs Foes ; 
I Deborah, I lſraels Mother roſe. 
Il ake Deborah, wake, raiſe thy exalted Head 


Riſe Barak, and Captivity Captive lead. 


3 


Rankd 


For to bleſt Deborah, belov'd of Heaw'n, 

Over the Mighty is Dominion given. 

Great Barak leads, and Iſracls Courage warms 3 
Ephraim and Benjamin march down in Arms : 
Zebulon and Nepthali my Thunder bore, : 
Dan from her Shipg and Aſher on the Shore. 

Behold Megiddoes waves, and from afar, 

See the fierce Jabins threatning ſtorm of War. 

But Heaw'n 'gainſt Siſera fought, and the kind Stars 
(hf their embattel'd Fires for Deborab's Wars, 
Shot down their Vengeance that miraculous day, 
When Kiſhons Torrents ſwept their Hofts away. 

But curſe ye Meroz, curſe 'em from on high, 

Did the denouncing woice of Angels cry ; 

Accurſt be they that went not ont oppoſe 

The Mighty; Deborah's, God's, and Iſrael s Foes. 
Victorious Judah ! Oh my Soul, thbaſt trod, 

Trod down their firengths. So fall the Foes of God. 
But they who in his Sacred Laws delight, 


Be as the Sun when be ſets out in might. 


Thus ſung, thag#conquer'd Deborah ; thus fell 
Hers, and Heav'ns Foes. But no Defeat tames Hell. 
By Conqueſt overthrown, but not diſmay d, 


'Gainſt Iſrael ſtill cheir private Engines play'd. 


And 
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And their dire Ma chinations to fulfil, | 

Their ſtings toxn out, they kept their poyſon ill 

And now too weak in open force to joyn, 

In cloſe Cabals they hatcht a damn'd Deſign, 

To light that Mine as ſhould the world amaze, 

And ſet the ruin'd Iſrael in a blaze. 


When\Judabs Monarch wich his Princes round, Kane A 
Amidſt his plorious Sanedrim ſate Crownd , wm. 
Beneath his Throne a Cavern low, and dark 
As their black Souls, for the great Work they mark. 

In this Jone Cell their Midnight-Hands beſtow'd 


A Stygian Compound, a combuſtive load ye fepen?" þ's/ in 
Of Mixture wondrous, Execution dire, fro bins: 


Reagyghe Touch of their Infernal Fire. 

Havegygu not ſeen in yon zthereal Road, 

How at the Rage of thangry driving God, 

Beneath the preſſure of his furious wheels 

The Heav'ns all rattle, and the Globe all reels ? 

So does this Thunder's Ape its lightning play, 

Keen as Heav'ns Fires, and ſcarce leſs ſwift than they. 
A ſhort-liv'd glaring Mucderer it flies, 


In Times leaſt pulſe,a Moments wing'd ſurprize ; 

'Tis born, looks big,talks lowd breaths death,and dies. 
This Mixture was th'Invention of a Prieſt ; 

The Sulphurous Ingredients all the beſt 

Of Hells own growth : for to dire Compounds ſtill 
Hell tinds the Minerals, and the Prieſt the Skill. 


From this curſt Mine they had that blow decreed, 
A Moments diſmal blaſt, as ſhould exceed 
All the Storms, Battles, Murders, Maſlacres, 
And all the ſtrokes of Daggers, Swords, or Spears, 
Since firſt Cain's hand at Abels Head was lift : 
A Blow more {wift than Peſtilence, more ſwift 
Than ever a deſtroying Angel rod, 
To pour the Vial of an angry God. 


The Train was laid, the very Signal giv'n; }. . 
But here thall-ſeeing, Tracts Guardian, Heav'n 
Could hold no longer ; and to. ſtop their way, 
Wich a kind Beam from th' Empyrzan Day, * 
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[6] 
Diſclosd their hammering Thunder at the Forge ; 
And made their Cyclops Cave their Bolts diſgorge. 


Diſcover'd thus, thus loſt, betray'd, undone, 

Yet ſtill untir'd, the Reſtleſs Cauſe gOCS ON 3 
And to retrieve a yet auſpicious day, 
A glowing ſpark even in their Aſhes lay, 

us burſt out in flames. In Geſbrr Land, {a 
The attholt Bound. of Iſraels g_—_— 
Where Judzb's planted Faith but ſlowly grew, 
A Brutal Race that Ifraels God ner knew: 
A Nation by the Conquerors Mercy gracd, 
$ preleryd, and Temples undefac'd ; 
Yet not,cbntent with all the Sweets of Peace, 
Frce their Eſtates, and free their Conſciences ; 
'Gainſt I/-2el thoſe confederate Swords they drew 
Which with that vaſt Aſſaſſination flew 
Two hundred thouſand Butcher d Victims thar'd 
One common doom :. No Sex nor Age was fpard : 
Not kneeling Beauties Tears, ;not Virgins Cries, 
Nor Infants Smiles + No prey fo ſmall but dies. 
Alas,the hard-mouth'd Blood-hound,Zeal, bites through; 
Religion hunts , and hungry. Jaws purſue. 
To what ſtrange Rage is Superſtition driven, 
That Man can outdo Hell to fight for Heav'n ! 
So Rebel Geſbur fought”: ſo drown in gore, 
Fren Mother Earth bluſhr at the Sons ſhe bore ; 
An! {till aſham'd of her old flaming Brand, 
Her Head ſhrinks down and Quagmires half their Land. 
Yer not this blow Beals Empire could enlarge 
For lſrael ſtill was Heav'ns peculiar charge: 
Unſhaken ſtill in all this Scene of Blood, 
Truths Temple frmon Golden Columns ſtood. 
Whilſt Saul Revenging Arm proud Geſhxr ſcourg d, 
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. From their rank ſoyl their Hydra's poyſon purgd. 


Yetadoes not here their yan iſh'd ſpleen give ore, 
But as.untir'd, and reſtleſs as before, 
Still chrough whole waring Ages they outdo 
At once the Chimiſts pains and patience too. 
Who chough he ſees his burſting Limbecks crack, 
And at one blaſt, one fatal Minutes wrack, 
The 


I. 
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The- forward Hopes gf ſweating years expire ; 

With fad, yet painful hand new lights his Fire : 

Pale, lean, and wan, does Health, Wealth, all conſume ; 
Yer fot%he heat Elixir ſtill ro come, 

Foyls and hopes on. No lefs their Plottings ceaſe ; 

So hope, {o toyl, the foes of Iſraels peace. 


\When Io, a long expected day appears, 
Sought tor above a hundred rowling years ; 
A day rth' regiſter of Doom ſet down, 
 PrefgntsSem with an Heir of Iraels Crown. as 
Hiood roy hopes of the rich [ſraels ſpoils, m_ 
RequiteNthe pains of their Jong Ages Toyls. & ai 
Baals Banners now 1'th' face of day ſhall march, nas 
\With Heav'ns bright Roof for his Triumphal Arch. 

His lurking Miſſioners ſhall now no more | 
From Forreign Schools in borrow'd ſhapes come o're ; 
Convert [3 on-light, and their Myſtick Rites 
Preach t 2” Fo half-Soul'd Rroſelytes. 

An all-commanding Dragon now ſhall ſoar, 

\Where the poor Serpents onely crawl'd before. 

Baals Reſtoration, that moſt bleſt Defign, 

Now the great work of Majeſty, ſhall ſhine, 

Made by his conſecrating hand Divine. 

He ſhall new plant their Groves with each bleſt Tree, 
A craft of an Imperial Nurſery. 

' In the kind Air of this new Eden bleſt, 

Pcrcht on cach bough, and Palaces their neſt ; 

No more by frighting Laws forc'd t'gbſcure flight, 
And gloomy walks, Fike obſcene Birds of Night ; 
Their warbling Notes like Philomel ſhall ſing, 

And like the Bird of Paradiſe their wing. 

Thus I/raels Heir their raviſht Souls all fired ; 

For all-things to their ardent hopes conſpired. 


| 1 
His very yourh a Bigot Mother bred, Lad Nu» — 
And tainted even the Milk on which he fed. . 

Him oncly of her Sons deſign'd for Baals 

Grear Champion 'gainſt Fernſalems proud Walls ; 

Him diprt in Stygzan Lake, by timely craft, 
Invulncrabic made againſt Truths pointed ſhaft. 
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but to contirm his carly poylon 'd Faith, 
"Twas 1n the curſed Forreign Tents of Gath, 


'Twas there that he was loſt. There 4bſolay _—_— 
By Davids fatal Baniſhment undone, Ry Charts if 
d, 


Saiw their falſe Gods till in their Fires he burn' 


Truths Manna, for Egyptian Fleſhpots, ſcorn'd. 


Not David io; tor he Faichs Champion Lord, 

Their Altars Joath'd, and Pprophance Ritcs thor : 

Whilſt his firm Soul on wings of Chernbs rod, 

And run his Lyre to nought but Abrahams God. 

YH the gay Iſrael her long Tears quite dry d, 
Ie? reſtorÞ David met in all her Pride ; 

Three Brothers ſaw by Miracle brought back, 

Like Noabs Sons ſavd from the worlds great wrack ; 

An unbelieving Ham graced on each hand, 

'Twixt God-like Shem, and pious Japhet ſtand. 


'Tis true, when Dawzd,all his ſtorms blown ore, 
Watted by —_ to Jordans ſhore, Ah=d 
(So Iwift a Revolution, yer fo calm) 

Had curd an Ages wounds with one days Balm ; 
Here the returning Abſolon his vows 

With Iſrael joyns, and at their Altars bows. 
Pcrhaps ſurpriz'd at ſuch ſtrange bleſſings ſhowr'd, 
Such wonders ſhewn both t'Iſraels Faith, and Lord, 
His Reſtoration-Miracle he thought 

Could by no leſs than Iſraels Cod be wrought. 
Whilſt the enlightned Abſolon thus kneels, 

Thus dancing to the found of Aarons Bells, 

What dazling Rays did Iſraels Heir adorn, 

So bright his Sun in his unclouded Morn ! 

"Twas then his leading hand in Battle drew 
That Sword that Davids fam'd ten thouſand flew : 
Davids the Cauſe, but Abſolons the Arm. 


Then he could win all Hearts, all Tongues could charm: 


VWhilft with his praiſe the ecchoing plains all rung, 

A thouſand Timbrels play'd,a thouſand Virgins ſung ; 
And in the zeal of every jocund Soul, 

Abſolons Health with Dawids crown'd one Bowl. 


Had he fixt herc, yes, Fate, had he fixt here, 
To Man fo Sacred, and to Heav'n {o dear, 


What 
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What could he want that Hands, Hearts, Lives could pay, 
Or Tributary Worlds beneath his feet could lay ? 

What Knees, what Necks to mount himgo þ(y Throne 3 

What Gems, what Stars to ſparkle in If Crown ? 

So pleas'd_ ſo charm'd, had Iſraels Genius ſmil'd. 

But oh,Ye Powrs, by treacherous ſnakes beguil'd, oFufpork. 
Into a more than Adams Curſe he run, © - Fre 
Taſting that Fruit has Iſraels World undone. 

Nay, wretched even below his falling ſtate, 

Wants Adams Eyes to fee his Adams Fate. 

In vain was Davids Harp and Iſraels Quire 

For his Converſion all in vain conſpire : 

For though their influence a while retires, 

His own falſe Planets were thAſcendant Fires. 

Heav'n had no laſting Miracle deſign'd ; 

It did a while his fatal Torrent bind. 

As Foſbua's Wand did Fordan's ſtreams divide, 

And rang'd the watry Mountains on each fide. 

But when the marching Iſrael once got ore, 


Down crack the Chryſtal Walls ; the Billows pou'r; 
And in their old impetuous Channel roar. 


At this laſt ſtroke thus totally o'rethrown, 
Apoſtaſie now ſeal'd him all her own. ' 
Here oped that gaping Breach, that fatal door, 
Which now let in a thouſand Ruines more. 
All the bright Virtues, and each dazling Grace, 
Which his rich Veins drew from a God-like Race ; 
The Mercy, and the Clemency Divine, 
Thoſe Sacred Beams which in mild Dawzd ſhine ; 
Thoſe Royal Sparks, his Native Seeds of Light, 
Were all put out, and left a Starleſs Night. 
A long farewel to all that's Great and Brave : 
Not Catara&s more headſtrong ; as the Grave 
Inexorable ; Sullen and Untun'd 
As Pride depos'd ; ſcarce Lucifer dethron'd 
More Unforgiving ; his enchanted Soul 
Had drank fo deep of the bewitching Bowl, 
Till he whoſe hand, with 7#dahs Standart, bore 
Her Martial Thunder to the Tyrien ſhore, 
Arm'd in her Wars, and in her Laurels crown'd ; 
Now,all torgotten,at one ſtagg ring wound, 


Falling 


— 
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Falling from Iſraels Faith ; from Ifraels Cauſe, 
Peace, Honour, Int'reſt, all at once withdraws: 


Nor is he deaf t'*Kingdoms Groans alone, 
But could behold ev'MPÞavids ſhaking Throne ; 
David, whoſe Bounty rais'd his glittering) Pride, 


The Bafiof his Glories Pyramide. 
But Duty,” Gratitude, all ruin'd fall : 
Zeal blazes, and Oblivion ſwallows all. 
So Sodom did both burnt-and drown'd expuc ; 
A poyſon'd Lake ſucceeds a Pile of Fire. 


On this Foundation Baeals laſt Hope was built, 
The ſure Retreat for all their Sallying Guile : 
A Royal Harbour, where the rowling Pride 
Ot Iſraels Foes might ſafe at Anchor ride ; 


Dehie all 7% ap and even Tempeſits ſcorn, 
Though Fudahs God ſhould Thunder in the Storm. 


Here Iſraels Laws, the dull Levitick Rolls, 
Art once a clog to Empire, and to Souls, l 
Are the firſt Martyrs to the Fire rhey doom, 
To make great Baals Triumphant Legends room. 
But ere their hands this glorious work can Crown, | 
Their long-known Foe the Sanedrin muſt down ; fake dl 
Sanedrins the Free-born Iſraels Sacred Right, 
That God.-like Ballance of Imperial Might ; 
Where Subjects are fcom Tyrant-Lords ſet free, 
From that wild Thing unbounded man would be ; 
Where Pow'r and Clemency are poys'd fo even, 
A Conſtitution that reſembles Heav'n. 
So in th'united great T HREE-ONE we find 
A Saving with a Dooming Godhead joyn'd. 
(Bur why, oh why ! if. ſach reſtraining powr 
Can bind Omnipotence, ſhould Kings wiſh more ?) 
A Conſtitution ſo Divinely mixt, 
Not Natures bounded Elements mare fixt. 
Thus Earths vaſt Frame with firm and ſolid ground, 
Stands in a foaming Ocean circled round ; ; 
Yer This not many HIS: That not drown'd. 
But to rebuild their Altars, and enftal 


Their Moulten Gods, the Sanedrin muſt fall ; 
That 


- 
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[11] 
That Conſicllation of the Jewiſh Powr, 
All blotted from its Orb muſt ſhine no more ; = 
Or ſtampt in Pharoabs darling Mould, muſt quit 
Their Native Beams, for a new-model'd Light ; 
Like Egypts Sanedrins, their influence gone, 
Flaſh but like empty Meteors round the Thrane i 
That that new Lord may Tudahs Scepter weild, 
To whom th'old Brickill Tagkmaſtets muſt yield ; 
Who, to ered new Temples for his Gods, 
Shall th'enflav'd Iſrael drive with Iron Rods; 
It they want Bricks for his new Walls taſpire, 
To their ſad coſt, he'l find 'em Straw and Fire. 


All this &feA, and their new Fabrick build; 
Both cloſe Eabals.and Forreign Leagues are held : 


To Babylon and _—_ they ſend o're, {ont a frond? 
And both their Condu@ and their Gold implote. 
By ſuch Abertors the ſly G laid ; , Cardinal 
y ſu ors the ſly Game was plai YOy thth bh y- 
Sd 


One of their Chicts a Jewiſh Renegade, 
High-born in Iſrael, one Michals Prieſt, 
But now in Babyloxs proud Scarlet dreſt. 
'Tis to his Hands the Plotting Mandats come 

Subſcrib'd by the Apoſtate Abſolom. 

Nay, and to keep themſelves all danger-proof, 

That none might track the Belial by his Hoof, 

Their-Correſpondence veil'd front prying Eyes, 

In Hieroglyphick Figures they diſguiſe. 

Huſhe as the Night,in which their Plots combin'd, 

And filent as the Graves they had deſign'd, 

Their Ripening Miſchiefs to perfeftion ſprung. 

But oh ! the much-loath'd David lives too long. 

Their Vultures cannot mount but from his Tomb ; 

And with too _— Gorges come, 

To be by airy ExpeGation fed. o_ 
No Prey, no Spoil, before they ſee Him Dead. 

Yes, Dead ; the Royal Sands too ſlowly pats, 


| And therefore they're reſolved to break the Glaſs : 


And to enfurc Times tardy dubious Call, 

Decree their Daggers ſhould his Sythe foreſtall. 

For th'execrable Deed'a Hireling Crew 

Their Hell and They pick out; whom to make true, 
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An Oath of Force fo exquiſite they frame, 
Sworn in the Blood of Iſraels Paſchal Lamb. 
If falſe, the Vengeance of that Sword that ſlew 
Egypts Furſt-born, their perjurd Heads purſue. 
Strong was the Oath, the Imprecation dire ; 

d for a Viand, leſt their Guilt ſhould tire, 

ith promis'd Paradice they cheer their way 3 


. And bold's the Souldier who has Heav'n his pay. 


But the ne'r-ſleeping Providence that ſtands 
With jealous Eyes o're Truths up-lifred Hands ; 
That ſtill in its Lov'd Iſraehgakes delight, 

Their Cloud by Day, and Guardian Fire by Night ; 
A Ray from out its Fiery Pillar caſt, a ff ppl 
That overlook'd their driving Febs's halt. plot. 
All's ruin'd and betray'd : their own falſe Slaves 
Detect the Plot, and dig their Maſters Graves : | 
Not Oaths nar Bribes Fall bind, when great Jehovah faves. 
The frighted* Irelites take the Alarm, 

Reſolve the Taitors Sorceries t'uncharm : 

Till curſing, raving, mad, and drunk with Rage, 
In 'A»mons Blood their frantick Hands cngage. 78 


Here let the Ghoſt of ſtrangl'd Ammon come, 
A Specter that will ſtrike Amazement dumb ; 
Ammon the Proto-Martyr of the Plot, 
The Murder d Ammon, their Eternal Blot ; 
Whoſe too bold zeal ſtood like a Pharos Light, 
Iſrael ro warn, and track their Deeds of Night. 
Till the fly Foe his unſeen Game to play, 
Put out the Beacon to ſecure his way. 


Baals Cabinet-Intrigues he open ſpread, 
The Raviſht Tamar for whole ſake he bled. 


3704 


 T'unveil their Temple and expoſe their Gods, , 


Deſerv'd their vengeances ſevereſt Rods : 

Wrath he deſerv'd, and had the Vial full. 

Tolay thoſe Devils had poſleſt his Soul, 

His filenc'd Fiends from his wrung Neck they twiſt ; 
Whilſt his kind Murd'rer's but his Exorciſt. 

Here draw, bold Painter, (if thy Pencil dare 
Unſhaking write, what Iſrael quak'd to hear. 
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A Royal Altar pregnant with a Load | 

Of Humane Bones beneath a Breaden God. 

Alcars ſo rich not Molocks Temples ſhow; 

"Twas Heaven above, and Golgothe below. 

Yet are not all the Myſtick Rites yer done : 

Their pious Fury does not ſtop ſo ſoon. + 

But to purſue the Joud-tongu'd Wounds they gave, 
Reſolves to ſtab his Fame beyond the Grave, 
And in Eternal] Infamy to brand i 
With Anmons Murder, Ammons righteous Hand: 
Here with a Bloodleſs wound, by Helliſh Art, 
With lis own Sword they goar his Lifeleſs Heart. 
Thus ina Ditch the butcher d Armor lay, 

A Decd of Night enough to have kept back the Day; 
Had not the Sun in Sacred vengeance role, 

Aſham'd to ſee, but prouder to diſclofe, 

Warm'd with new Fires, with all his poſting ſpeed, 
Brought Heav'ns bright Lamp to ſhew th'Infernal Deed. 


What art thou, Church ! when Faith to propagate, 
And cruth all Bafs that ſtop thy growing ſtate, 
Thou break'ſt through Natures, Gods, and Humane Laws, 
Whilſt Murder's Merit in a Churches Cauſe. 
How much thy Ladder Facobs does excel : | 
Whoſe Top's in Heaven like His, but Foot in Hell ; 
Thy Cauſes bloody Champions to befriend, 
For Fiends to Mount, as Angels to Deſcend. 


This was the ſtroke did th'alarm'd World ſurprize, 
And even ro infidelity lent Eyes: 
Whilſt ſweating Abſolon in Iſrael pent, *4 ncked 
For freſher GS to leak Helo ſent. 2007 Y 
Cold Hebron warm'd by his approaching fight, . 
Fluſhe with his Gold, and glow'd with new delight. 
Till Sacred all-converting Intereſt > 
To Loyalty, their almoſt unknown Gueſt, 
Oped a broad Gate,from whence forth-iſſuing come, 
Decrees, Teſts, Oaths, for well-ſoothd Abſolome. 
Spight of that Guile that made even Angels fall, 
An unbarr'd Heir thall Reign : In ſpight of all 
Apoſtacy frem Heav'n, or Natures tyes, 
Though for his Throne a Carn-buile Palace riſe, 
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[14] 
No wonder Hebron ſuch Devotion bears 

T Imperial Dignity, and Royal Heirs ; 

For they , whom Chronicle ſo high renowns 

For ſelling Kings, ſhould know the price of Crowns. 


Here, Glorious Hxſha;, let. me mourn thy Fate, Auto Arg ule 

Thou once great Pillar of the Hebron State : /,/4,). 

Yet now to Dungeons ſent, and doom'd t'a Grave. w2 
But Chains are no new Sufferings to the Brave. 
Witneſs thy pains in fix years Bonds endur'd, 

For Iſraels Faith, and Davids Cauſe immurd. 

Death too thou oft for Judahs Crown haſt ſtood, 

So bravely fac'd in ſeveral Fields of Blood. 

But trom Fames Pinnacle now headlong caſt, 

Lite, Honour, all are ruin'd at a Blaſt. 

For Abſolons great L A W thou durſt explain; 
\Where but to pry, bold Lord, was to prophane : 

A Law that did his Myſtick God-head couch, 

Like th'Ark of God, and no leſs Death to touch. 
Forgot are now thy Honourable Scars, 

Thy Loyal Toyls, and Wounds in Fudahs Wars. 
Had thy pil'd Trophies Babel-high, reacht Heav'n, 

Yet by one ſtroke from Abſolons Thunder given, 

Thy towring Glorie's Jevell'd to the ground ; 

A ſtroke does all thy Tongues of Fame confound, 
And, Traitor, now 1s all the Voice they ſound. 

True, thou hadſt Law ; that even thy Foes allow ; 
But to thy Advocates, as damn'd as Thou, 

"Twas Death to plead it. Arcleſs Abſolor 

The Bloody Banner to diſplay fo ſoon : 

Such killing Beams from thy young Day-break ſhor ; 
What will the Noon be, if the Morn's fo hot? 

Yes, dreadful Heir, the Coward Hebron awe. 

So the young Lion tries his tender Paw. 

At a poor Herd of fecble Heifers flies, 

Ere the rough Bear,tusk'd Boar,or ſpotted Leopard dies. 
Thus fluſhe, great Sir, thy ſtrength in Iſrael cry : 

VWhen their Cow'd Sancdrims ſhall proſtrate lye, 

And to thy feet their ſlaviſh Necks ſhall yield; 
Then raign the Princcly Savage of the Field. 


T [15] 


Yes, Iſraels Sanedrin, 'twas they alone 
That ſct too high a Value on a Throne ; | 
Thought they had a God was Worthy to be ierv'd ; 
A Faith maintain'd, and Liberty prelerv'd. 
And therefore judg'd, for Safety and Renown 
Ot Iſraels People, Altars, Laws and Crown, 
Th Anointing Drops on Royal Temples ſhed 
Too precious Showrs for an Apoſiates Head. 
Then was that great Deliberate Councel giv'n, 
An Adgqgf,Juſtice both ro Man and Heav'n, 
Iſraels conſpiring Foes to overthrow, 
That Abſoloz ſhould th'Hopes of Crowns forego. 
Debarr'd Succeſſion ! oh that diſmal ſound ! 
A ſound, at which Baal ſtagger'd, and Hell groan'd ; 
A ſound that with ſuch dreadful Thunder falls, 
'Twas hcard even to Semiramis trembling, Walls. 


But hold ! is this the Plots Jaſt Murd'ring Blow, 
The dire divorce of Soul and Body ? No. 
The mangled Snake, yet warm, to Life they'll bring, 
And each disoynted Limb together cling. 
Th.n thus Baals wiſe conſulting Prophets cheer'd 
Their pcnſive Sons, and calld the ſcatter d Herd, 


Are we quite ruin'd! No, miſtaken Doom, 
Still. che great Day, yes that great Day ſhall come, 
(Oh, roule our fainting Sons, and droop no more. 
A Day, whoſe Luſter, our long Clouds blown ore, 
Not all the Rage of Iſrael ſhall annoy, 

No, nor denouncing Sancdrims deſtroy. 

Sce yon North-Pole, and mark Bootes Carr : 

Oh ! we have thoſe Influencing Aſpedts there, 

Thoſe Friendly pow'rs that drive in that bright Iain, 
Shall redeem All, and our loſt Ground regain. 

Whilſt to our Glory their kind Aid ſtands faſt, 


Bur one Plot more, our Greateſt and our Laſt. 


Now for a Produdt of that ſubtle kind, 
As far above their former Births refin'd, 
As Firmamental Fircs t'a Tapers ray, 

Or Prodigies to Natures common Clay. 


Empires 


WL | 
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Empires in Blood, or Cities in a Flame, 
Are work for vulgar Hands, ſcarce worth a Name. 
A Cake of Shew-bread from an Altar ta'ne,- - 
Mixt but with ſome Levitical King-bane, 
Has ſent a Martyr d Monarch to his Grave. 
Nay, a poor Mendicant Church-Rake-hell ſlave 
Has ſtabd Crown'd Heads; flight Work to hands well skill'd, 
Slight as the Pebble chat Goliah kill'd. 
But to make Plots no Plots, to clear all Taints, 
Traitors transform to Innocents, Fiends to Saints, 
Reaſon to Nonſence, Truth to Perjury ; 
Nay, make their own atteſting Re lye, gow” 11h 
Andeven the gaping Wounds of Murder whole : p ; 
I, this laſt Maſterpiece requires a Soul. 
Guilt to unmake, and Plots annihilate, 
Is much a greater work than to create. 
Nay both at once to be, and not to be; 
Is ſuch a Task would poſe a Deity. 
Let Baal do this, and be a God indeed 2 
Yes, this Immortal Honour 'tis decreed, 
His Sanguine Robe though dipt in recking Core, 
With purity and Innocence all ore, 
Shall dry, and ſpotleſs from the purple hue, 
The Miracle of Gideons Fleece outdo. 
Yes, they're reſolv'd, in all their foes deſpight, 
To waſh their more than Ethiop Treaſon White. 


But now for Heads to manage the Deſign, 
Fit Engineers to labour in this Mine. 
For their own hands 'twere fatal to employ : 
Should Baal appear, it would Baals Cauſe deſtroy. 
Alas, ſhould onely their own Trumpets ſound 
Their Innocence, the jealous Ears around 
All Infidels would the loathd Charmer fly, 
And through the Angels voice the Fiend deſcry. 
No, this laſt game wants a new plotting Set, 
And Iſrael only now can Iſrael cheat. 
In this Machine their profeſt Foes muſt move, 
Whilſt Baal abſconding fits in Clouds above, 
From whence unſeen he guides their bidden way : 


For he may prompt, although he muſt not play, 
| T hiis 
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This to'eff& a ſort of Tools they find, 


| Devotion-Rovers, an Amphibious Kind, 


Of no Religion, yet like Walls of Steel 

Strong for the Altars where their Princes fneel. 
Impcrial not Celeſtial is their Teſt, 

The Uppermoſt, indſputably Beſt. 

They always in the golden Chariot rod, 


Honour their Heay'n, and Intereſt their God. 


Of theſe then ſubtil Caleb none more Great, of 4 Hyatt 
Caleb who ſhines where his loſt Father ſet ; | 
Got by that ſire, who not content alone, 

To ſhade the brighteſt Jewel in a Crown, ; 
Preaching Ingratitude ta Court and Throne ; 

But made his Politicks the baneful Root 

From whence the ſpringing Woes of Trae! ſhoot, 

When his Great Maſters Pral Gordian tyed, 

He lai'd the barren Michal by his ſide; _ Queen 
That the adord Abſolons immortal Line ; 

Might on Fxdeas Throne for ever ſhine. my lod. 
Caleb, who does that hardy Pilot make, 

Steering in that Hereditary Track, 


Blind to the Sea-Mark of a Fathers Wrack. 


Next Tonas ſtands bull-facd, but chicken-foul'd, F"feymer. 
Who once the ſilver gucdrin Controul'd, Pinot Partion! 
Their Gold-tip'd Tongue ; Gold his great Councet Bawd : 
Till by ſucceeding Sanedrins outlaw'd, 

He was prefer'd to/guard the ſacred Store : 
There Lordly rowling in whole Mines of Oar ; 


ys KY Lords, a Cully-Favourite, 
e 


tutes whole Cargoes in a Night. 
Here to the Top of his Ambition come, 
Fills all his Sayls for hopeful Abſolonr. 
For his Religion's as the Seaſon calls, ' 
Gods in Poſleſſion, in Reverſion Baals. 
He bears himſelf a Dove to Mortal Race, 
And though not Man, he can look Heav'n ith' Face. 
Never was Compound of more different Stuff, 
A Heart in Lambskin, and a Conſcience Buff. 


Let not that Hideous Bulk of Honour ſcape, : 
Nadab that fets the gazing Crowd agape : Sahel, 
That old Kirk-founder, whoſe courſe Croak could ting (ry; k 


The Saints, the Cauſe, no Biſhop, and no King : 
\Vhen 
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When Greathels clear'd his Thavat, and ſcowr'd his May, F 
Roard out Succeſſion, and the:Penal Law., , 


Not fo of old : anoth ſoupd went forth, 
When in the R from Jrded North, NE 9 
By the Triumphant Sax! he waz employ'd,, ab 
A huge Tang Tusk to goar poor Detvide _.. -:.-047 
Like a Proboſcis in the'TyrantsJiw,. ' pr 

To rend and root through Government and Law. _ . ..,, 
= dl cel nn d League of Belial drew, 


. T1 


ings, Reli Nh overthrew, 

Os —_— baniſht, and Gods Prophers ſlew, 

Nor does the Courts long : Sun ſo ul ſhine, | 
Teexhale his Vapouss, or his Dfvls jtfine 3 . 
Nor is the Metal mended by th= fam  -” 
With his rank oyl he feeds the Royal Lamp. 


To Sanedrins an everlaſting Foe Foe, 


Reſolv'd his Mighty Huntets overthrow. 54 : 


And trite t/T) nay, as th'only Jem, 

Thar truly ſparkles in a Diadem ; 

To Abſalons ſide'does his old Covtntin bting, 

With State raz'd out, and interlin'd with ING. * 
But Nadabs Zeal has. too ſevere a D6ont-; got 
Whilſt ſerving an ungrateful Abſalom, | 

His ſiroagth all ſpent his Creatne(s to create, 

He's nBwylaid by a caſt-out Drone of & 3 hi 
He rowzd that Game by which he is u E, 

By fleeter Courſers now fo farigutrun, .. --* 


That fiercer Mightier Nimrod.in the Chace, P WE 
Till quite thrown out, and loft he -Nuits the Race. bt 


Of Low-born Tools. we bawlin, Shame > [ad ies 
Jeruſalems late loud-tongu 4M vl | TH. of "Law, | 

By Bleſſings from Almighty Bounty given, 

Shimei no common Favorite of Heaven. 

Whom, leſt Poſterity ſhould looſe the Breed, 

In five ſhort Moons indulgent Heav' n rais'd $ 

Made happy in an Early teeming Bride, 

And laid a lovely Heireſs by —  , 

Whilſt the glad Father's ſo divinely-bleſt, 7 


That like the Stag proud of his Brow ſo dreſt, 


He brandiſhes his loſry City-Creſt. 


© "Twas 
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"Twas in Terk was Shimet peſt; | | 
ern/alem by Baals Prophets wh. curſt, CD 
he preateſt Block that ſtops 'edf it their Way; 
For which ſhe onte in Duſt and Aſhes lay. 
Here to the Bar this whiffling Lurcher came, - 
And barkt to rowze the noblet Hunters Game. 
But Shimer's Lungs ylight well be ſtretcht {6 far } 
For ſteering by a rt-Aſcendant Star, | 
. For daily Oracles he does addreſs, 
To the Egyptian Beauteous Sorcereſs. Sulcktf® of Ph mouth. 
For Phat wen be ea eſhy 
To bear the long-ſought Golden Prize away, - ©, 
That fair Enchantreſs ſent, whoſe Magick Skill 
Should keep great Iſraels ſleeping Dragon till, 
/ Thusby her powerful Inſpirations fed, E ; 


To bite their Heels this City-Snake was bred, 

Till Abſalon got ſtrength to bruiſe their Head: 

Of all the Heroes ſince the world bepan, 

To Shimei Foſhuab was the braveſb Man. , 
To Him his Tutelar Saint tie prays, and oh, 

That great Jeruſalem wete like Fericob) © 

Then bellowing lowd for Joſbnabs Spirit calls,” 
Becauſe his Rams-horh blew down City-Walls. 


In the ſame Roll have we grave Corab ſeen; 2 of ſh 

| Corah, the late chief Scarlet hee. (fdery jor 
Corah, who Iackily Ith' Bench was got, 

Toke tlic Bloodhounds off to fave the Plot. 

Corah, who once againſt Baals Impious Caule,. 

Stogd ſtrong for Iſraels Faith and Davids Laws: 
He poys'd his Scales, ahd ſhook his ponderons Sword, 
Lowd as his Fathers Baſan-Bulls he roar'd.; PP TY 
Till by a Doſe of Forreign Ophir drencht,* *' | feb for 
The Feavour. of his Burning Zeal was Quencht. # | 
Opbir, that reſcu'd the Court-Drugfters Fate) ' © © 
Sent in the Nick to gild his'Pills of State; - © - 

Whilſt the kind Skill of our Law:Emperick} 

Sublim'd his Mercury to five hjs Neck., ji 
In Law, they fay, he had bur a ſlender Mitre, LEY 
And Senſe he had leſs : for as Hiſtorians write, 


| : Ka OS 
The Arabian Legate laid a Share ſo gay, Pole gall Ain bgbedro | 
- As Spiriced his lictle Wits away. F 
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[20] 
Of tho-Necards oh; Law he fagcicd none 
Like the Commandment Tables graved in Stone. 
And wiſh'd the Talzmde fuch,.that So oo 
When once diſpleaſed inighe th'angry nets play. 
Onely his Law was Brittle i'th' wrong place: | 
For had vur Coreb been in Moſes Caſe, 
The Fury of his Zeal had been employ'd 
To build that Calf which th'others Rage deſtroy'd 
Thus Corab, Baals true Fayry Changeling made, 
He Bleated: ofiely,v the Phariſees pray'd, 
All to advance that future Tyrant pow'r, 
Should Widows Houſes gorge, an undO 


\ 


Nor are theſe all their Inſtruments ; to prop 
Their Mighty Cauſe, and If-2els Murmurs ſtop 
They tind a fort of Academick Tools ; 

Who by the Polictick Dotine of their Schools, 
Betwixt Reward, Pride, Avarice, Hope and Fear, : 
Prizing their Heav'n too cheap, the World too dear, 
Stand bold and ſtrong for Abſolons Defence : 
Intereſt the Thing, but Conſcience the Pretence. - 
Theſe to enſure hom for their Sions King, 

A Right Divine quite down from Adam bring, 

Thyt old Levitick Engine of Renown, 

Hl yo Taint of Souls a bar t'a Crown. 

is repdp Religions conſtant Champion votv'd, 
Each open-mouth'd, with Pulpit-Thunder lowd, . 
Againſt falſe Gods , and Idol Temples bawls 
Yet lays the very Stones that raiſe their Walls. 
They preach up Hell to thoſe that Baal adore, 
Yer make't Damnation to oppoſe his pow'r. 

So far this Paradox of Conſcience _ 

Tall Faith pulls Iſraels Altars down. 

jak me Vn they ras t to Baal ſo far make way, 
Thoſe fatal 1Vands before their Sheepfolds lay. 
Such Motley Principles amongſt them thrown, 
Shall nurſe that Py-ball'd Flock that's half his own. 
Nor may they ſay, when Molocks Hands draw nigher, 
We built the Pile, whilſt Baal but gives it fire. 


f Monaft mM Akad firſt begun, 
en the Worlds Monarch dug, and his Queen ſpun, 


F 


Orphant Tears devour. 
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[22] 
His Fig-leaves his firſt CoronationRobe, 

His Spade his Scepter, and her Wheel his Globe ; 

And Royal Birthrighr, as their Schools afferr, 

Not Kings. themſelves with Conſcience can divert ; 
How came the World poſſeſt by Adarrs Sons, 

Such variqugſtincipalines, Powres, Thrones ? 

When each wenP ont and choſe what Lands he pleas'd, 
Whilſt a new Family new Kingdoms rais'd ? 

His Sons aſſuming what he could not give, . 

Their Soveraign Sires right Heir they did deprive ; 
And fro Rebellion all their pow'r derive : 

For were there anoriginal Majefty . 

Upheld by Right Divine, the Warld ſhould be 
Onely one Univerſal Monarchy. - 

O cruel Right Divine,'more full of Fate, 

Then th' Angels flaming Sword at Ezens Gate, 

Such early Treaſon through Mankind convey'd, 

And at the door of Infant-Nature layd. 

For Right Divine in Eſax's juſt defence, 

Why don't they quarrel with Omnipotence, 

The firſt-born Eſax's Right to Facob piv'n, 

And Gods pift too, [njuſſice _— on Heav'n, 

Nay, let Heav'n anſwer this one Fa@ alone, 

Mounting a Baſtard Fephths on a Throne. 

If Kings and Sanedrims thoſe Laws could make, 
Which from offending Heirs their Heads can take ; 
And a Firſt-born can Forfeir Life and Throne, 

And all by Law : why not a Crown alone ? 
Strange-bounded Law-makers! whoſe pow'r can throw 
The deadlier Bolt, can't give the weaker Blow. 

A Treaſonous AR; nay, but a Treaſonous Breath 
Againſt offended Majeſty is Death. 

But, oh | the wondrous Church-diſtinQion given 
Between the Majeſty of Kings and Heav'n! 

The venial ſinner here, he that intreagues 

With Egypt, Babylon ; Cabals, Plots, Leagues 

With I/raels Foes her Altars to deſtroy, 

A Hair untouch'd, ſhall Health, Peace, Crowns enjoy: 


Truths Temple thus the Exhalations bred 
From her own Bowels, to obſcure her Head. 
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LR2] 
And Abſolom already had ſybduid 
- Whole Crowds,gh the unthiglfing Mulcitude. 
But through thele,Viles t90;aveak ;to; catch the Wile; 
Thin as their Ephgd-Lawn, a. Cobweb:;Net for Flyes, 
The ſearching Sanedrim ſaw ;. and to diſpel 


Th'ingendring Miſs that threatned Iſrael, 2, ! | 
O Tar y WReckfice 


They ſtill reſolv'd their Ploning Foes defeaty 
By barring Abſolon th'Imperial Seat. 


But here's his greateſt Tug : could he but make 
Thi luding Saikedriins Refflves once ſhake ; Retr an' 
Nay, make the ſmalleſt Breach, or claſhing Jar, 

In their great Councel, puſh but home (o tar, 

And'the great Point's ſecur'd.----And, lo! among 

The Pritcely Heads of that Illuſtrious Throne, 

He ſaw rich Veins with Noble Blood new fill'd ; 
Others who Honour from Jependance held. 

Some with exhauſted Fortunes, to ſupport 

Their Greatneſs, propt with Crutches from a Court. 
Theſe for their Countries Right their Votes ſtill paks, 
Mov'd like the Water 1n a Weather-glaſs, 

Higher or lower, as the, powerful Charm 

O'tth' Soveraign Hand is either cool or warm. 

Here muſt th'Attacque be made : for well we know, 
Reaſon and Titles from one Fountain flow: 

VWhilſt Favour Men no leſs than Fortunes builds, 
And Honour ever Moulds as well as Guilds. 

Honour that ſtill does even new Souls inſpire ; 
Honour more powerful than the Heav'n-ſtoln Fire. 
Theſe muſt be wrought ro Abſolons Defence. 

For though to baffle the whole Sanedrims Sence 
T'attempt Impoſlibles would be in vain; 

Yet 'tis enough but to Divide and Raign. 


Here though ſmall Forte ſuch eafie Converts draws, 
Yer 'tis thought fic in glory to their Cauſe, 
Some learned Champion of prodigious Senſe, 
With Mighty and long ſtudyed Eloquence, 
Should with a kind of Inſpiration riſc, 
And the unguarded Sanedrim ſurprize ; 
And ſuch reſiſtleſs conquering Reaſons prels, | 
To charm their vanquiſht Souls, that the Succeſs 
WA look like Conſcience, though 'tis nothing |. 1s. For 
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[23] 

For this Deſigri no Head nor Tongue fo well, 
As that of the profound Ar L. t plifss 
How, great Achitophel ! his Hand, his Topgue ! L he 
Babylons Mortal Foe ; lie whb fo long 
With haughty Sullenneſs, and ſcornful Lowr, 

Had loathd falſe Gods, and Arbitrary pow'r. 
'Gainſt Baal no Combatant more fierce than he ; 
For Iſraels aſſerted Liberty, .. = | 
No Man more bold ; with generous Rage enflam'd; 
Againſt the old ehſnaring Teſt declaim'd. 

Beſides, he bore a moſt peculiar Hate 

To ſleeping Pilots, all Earth-clods of State. 

None more abhorr'd the Sycophant, Buffoon; 

And Paraſite, th'excreſcence of a Throne ; 
Creatures "Who their creating Sun diſgrace, 

A Brood more abject than Niles Slime-born Race. 
Such was the Brave Achitophel ; a Mind, 

(If but the Heart and Face were of a kind) 
$o far from being by one baſe Thought deprav'd, 
That ſure half ten ſock Souls had Sodom fav'd. 
Here Baals Cabal Achitophel ſurvey'd, 

And daſht with wonder, half —_ laid, 

Is this the Hand that Abſolon muſt Crown, 

The Founder of his Temples, Palace, Throne ? 
This, This the mighty Convert we muſt make ? - 
Gods, h'has a Soul not all our Arts can ſhake. 


At this a Wiſer graver Head ſtept out, . 
And with this Language chid their groundleſs Doubt : 
For ſhame,no more ; what is't that frights you thus? 
Is it his Hatred of our God, and us, 

Makes him fo formidable iri your Eye ? 

Or ist his Wit, Senſe, Honour, Bravery ? 

Give him a thouſand Virtugs more, and planr 

Them round him like a Wall of Adamant, _ 

Strong as the Gates of Heaven; we'll reach his Heart : 
Cheer, cheer,my F riends, I've found one Mortal part; 
For he has Pride, a vaſt inſatiate Pride 

Kind Stars, he's vulnerable on that fide. 

Pride that made Angels fall , and Pride that hurl'd 

Entayl'd DeſtcuCtion through a ruin'd World. 

/ Adam 
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[22] 
Adam from Pride to Diſobedience ran : 


To be like Gods, made a | wreechad Man 
There, there, my | $608: ler ; & Rrcogh all ay - 
For-fome bold hive was « none hm 

From Pinnacles to 


The gaudy Glorics pI i eps Takes ll. 


At which the Cobffile cate t6 20s Delis, 


To work him - & rei Touch 

To raiſe ſome + ans do the Fe cat. 
Nothing like ilions to the Great. 
Did wy. a little Wi wh lar bring 

A Viſionary Seer t'a 

And (hall - bx ns _.4 Succeſs, 
Their more Mluſtats'$ do leſs | 


This final Reſolution _ at haſt — Hofim an , 
Some Myſtick wotds /nd invocatians paſt, 
They call'd the a tate Court-Sccibe ; 
Once a true wm _— Tribe : 
When both wie eſtick Coſt, 
He plaid the feaſt ts: d Hoſt. 
Hhad ſcribbled much, apd like aParrio bold, 
Bid high for 1/-els Peace with Exyprs Cold. 
Bur ſince a Martyr. (Why Hs ters think, 
His Maſters Hand 4d over-gallY his Ink;) 

And by proteſting xr wile care, 

Popt into Brimſtone” "was aware. 

Him from the Grave they raisd, in PE) kind, 


His ſever'd H yo 'd; i 
Then casd- Healing cer Oaſis jo þ Yell 
As mad= hnn'j tbe Father Sannel, 


Him thus =w_ ina Reh Cloak, 
They thus his new-mage Reverence 'beſpoke. - 


Go, awful Spright,-haft to Achir | 
Rouze his grea t Soul, nſeevery Art, -- Spell : 
For Abſolort' «hy atoſt Rhetorick try, 

Preach him Succeſſion, roar'd Succefſion cry, . 
Succeſſion dreſt in all her glorious pride, 
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[25] 
Conyure him by Divine and Humgne Pow Ws. 
Convince, Convert \ Confound, make him | bat ours, 
That Abſolon may mount on Fudebs, Throne, | 
Whilſt 0 the Workd bek before us jour owng. 


The Ghdiel Sprighit bae few Inſtrutiops lickt, | 
Strait by the Moons pale light away he packe, * gn 
And in a trice, his res opend wide, . i Ji, 
He fate him by Achitophels Be{jde., Ni | ; 
And in this ſtyle his artful AAP ran, 


Hear Iſraels Hope, tht aa 6h __ THY 
Beloved on high, cr Eg ora done © I 
By Father Saxmel, belieye 3 bi Fs "I 
'Tis by no common are of a _ an. YE 
A Soul beatifyed, the bleſt WL: 
Thus low deſerting, quis fragorral 
And from his Crave refumes his leet 
But Heavn's the Guide, and w 
Divine the Embaſſle.: | 
How long, Achitophel; and io þ 
A Miſt of Hell has thy loſt Jon ( 
Can the Apoſtacy al Fd 7 Faith, 
In Iſraels Heir deſerve a Fl 
Or to preſerve Religion 
Peace, Nations, Souls, is that a uſe 6g 
As the Righr Heir from Em Ite to deba | 
Forbid it Heav'n, and _ him every - 4 
Alas, what if an Heir © al Race 
Gods Glory ti Tomato vill 4, h 
And make a prey of your Eſtates, Lig 
Nay, give your Sons to M; ve 
Shall you exclude ham. Fhalk 
; As Abraham gave hy, er 
' Think ſtill he does by Dew 


Cod bids Hi BL, 0s pie D 
'Tis true, Ry! 4 wag d Nodk, gy may 
Igict I A 


For his Copverlton, 
But Prayrs arcgll. To NAY 
The very Thought, on Fl Crime 
For thats the MEANS þ hangs but forbear, 
_ Means are Improus in the gas Pray. 
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[26 ] 
To Miracles alone your Safety owe ; 
And Abrahams Angel wait to ſtop the Blow. 
Yes, what if his ld Throne be ſtrowd 
With Sacriledge, F1dolarry, and Blood; 
And 'tis you mount him there ; you're innocent ſtill : 


For he's a King, and Kings can do no ill. 


Oh Royal Birthright, 'tis a Sacred Name : 


Rowze then Achitophel,cowze up for ſhame : 

Let not this Lethargy thy Soul benum ; \ 

But wake, and fave the Godlike Abſolom. 

And to teward thee for a Deed fo 

Glut thy Detires, thy full-crown'd wiſhes meet, + 
Be,with accumulated Honours bleſt, 

And graſp a STAR radorn thy ſhining Creſt. 


Achitophel before his Eyes could ope, 
Dreamt of an Ephod, Mitre, and a Cope. 
Thoſe viſiona Robes Chis Eyes appear'd : 

Bw the great Sznſe he heard. 
But Prieſt or Pr Right Divine, or all 
Together : 'twas not oo ir feebler call, 
"Twas at the Star he wak'd ; the Star but nam'd 
Flaſht in his Eyes, and his rowz'd Soul enflam'd. 


. A Star, whole Influence had more powerful Light, 


Then that Miraculous Wanderer of the Night, 
Decreed to guide the Eaſtern Sages way : 
Their's to adore a God, his to betray. 


Here the new Convert more than half inſpir'd, 
Strait to his Cloſer and his Books retir'd. 
There for all needful Arts in this extreme, 
For knotty Sophiſtry t'a limber Theme, 
Long brooding ere the Nh oo Shia ; brought, 
And after many a tuggm ing Thought; 
Togethet,; A IS. oving he draws, 
\Vith ponderous Sounds bor his much-labour'd Cauſe. 
Then the aſtoniſhr- Sanedrim he ſtorm'd, | 
And with ſuch doughty ſtrength chF Typ perform'd : 
Fate did the Work: with-ſo much Conqueſt bleſs, 
Wondrons the Champion, Glorious the Succefs. 
So powerful Eloquence, fo ſtrong was Wit ; 
And with ſuch Force the caſte Wind-fafls hit VY 
But 
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[ 24] 


But the entireſt Hearts his Cauſe could ſteal, | 
Were the Levitick Chiefs of 1I/rael. - 1* Blur vlld al of bt o'r 
None with inore Rage the Impious Thouglit run dowh (@4ed/e> * 
Of barring Abſolon, Pow'r, Wiſhes, Crown. 

With ſo much veheinence, ſuch fiery Zeal ! 

Oh, poor unhappy Church of Iſrael ! 

Thou feelſt the Fate of the Arthi-angels Wars, 

The Og dowh thy Falling Stars. 

Nay, the black Vote 'gainſt Abſolon appeard | 

So monſtrous, that * ——w it —_—_— heard. Hire if _ Y 
For Prelates ne'r in Sancdrims debate, "ab a 
They argue in the Church, but nqt i'th' State ; 

And when their Thoughts aflant cowards Heav'n they turn, 

They weigh each Grain of Incenſe that they burn, 
But t'Heavens Vice-gerents, Soul, Senſe; Reaſon, all, 
Or right or wrong, like Hecatombs muſt fall. 
And when State-bufinieſs calls their Thoughts below, 
Then like their own Church-Organ-Pipes they go. 
Not Davids Lyre could more his Touch obey : 

For as their Princes breathe and ſtrike, they play. 
"Gainſt Royal Will they never can diſpute, 
But by a ſtrange Tarantuls ſtrook mute, 
Dance to no other Tune but Abſolute. 

All As of Supreme Power they ſtill admire : 

"Tis Sacred, though to ſet the World on Fire; 
Though Church-Jnfallibilicy they explode, 

As making Humane knowledge equ God ; 
Infallible in a new name goes down, . 

Not in the Mitre lodged, but in the Crown. 

"Tis true,bleſt Deborahs Laws they could forget : 
(But want of Memory commends their Wit. ) 
Where 'twas enicted Treaſon, not to own 

Hers and her Sanedrins tight to place the Crown. 

But her weak Heads oth' Church, miſtaken fools, 
Wanted the Light of their/ſublimer Schook : 

For Divine Right could no ſuch Forces bring. 

But Wiſdom now expands her wider Wing, 

And Streams are ever deeper than the Spring. 
Beſides, they've ſenſe of Honour ; ahd who knows 
How far the Gratitude of Prieft-craft goes ? w 
And 
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[28] 
And what if now like old wo fed, | 
To praite tlie Sdoty Bixd that brought 'em Bread ; 
In pure acknowledgment, though in deſpight 

Of tlicir own fenle, they paint the Raven White. 


Achitophel charm'd with kind Fortunes Smiles, 
Fluſht with Succeſs, now glows for bolder Toyls. 
Great Wits perverted greateſt Miſchiets hold, 

As poyſonous Vapors Fj ing from Mines of Gold. 
And proud to fee himſelf with Trumph bleſt, 
Thus to great Abſolom himſelf addreſt. 

«© au 


Illuſtrious Terrour of the World, all hay!e : 
For ever like your Conquering Self prevaile. 
In ſpight of Malice in fall Luſfer ſhine; __ 
Be your each Aftion, Word, and Look Divine. 
Nay, though our Altars you've ſo long forborne ; 
To your derided Foes Defeat, avd Scorne, 
For your Renown we have thoſe Trumpets found, 
Shall ev'n this Deed your higheſt Glory ſound. 
That ſpight of the ill-judging, Worlds miſtake, 
Your Soul ſtill owns thoſe Temples you forſake : 
Onely by all-commanding Honour driven, 
This (elt-denial you have made with Heav'n : 
Quitting our Altars, calle the Infolence 
Ot prophane Sancedrims has driven you thence. 
A Prince his Faſth to ſuch low Slaves reveal | 
'Twas Treaſon though to Ged to bid You kneel. 
And what though ſenſeleſs barking Murmiurers oY 


And with a Rage £90 blaſphemouſly bold, 
Say Ifraels Crawn for Eſaw's Potrage fold. 
Let 'em ray] on; and to ſtrike Envy dumb ; 
May the Slaves hve till that great Day ſhall come, 
When their huſht Rage ſhall your keen Vengeance fly, 
And ſilenc'd with your Royal Thunder dye. 

Nay, to outſoar your weak Forcyfathers Wings, 

And to be all that Nature firſt meant Kings ; 
Damn'd be the Law that Majeſty confines, 
But doubly damn'd accurſed Sanedrins, 
Invented onelyeto ecliple a Crown, 

Oh throw that dull Mofaick Land-mark down. 


4628 


[4 %. = 7 
Bw 


I. OI. 


ow gry, a nem 


*2/ 


[ 29} 


The making Sanedruns a part of Pow'r, 

agony. br Vipers which its Sire devour. 
Lodg'd in the Pallace tow'rds the Throne they preſs, 
For Pow'rs Enjoyment does its Luſt increaſe. 
Acgancy pany isin Chains held faſt; 

Make ne're thirſt, is ne're to let'em taſt. 

Then, Royal Sir, be Sanedrims no more, 

Lop off « rank Luxurious Branch of pow : 
Thoſc hungry Scions from the Cedar root,. | 
That its Imperial Head towards Heav'n may ſhoot. 
When Lordly Sanedrims with Kings give Law, 

And thus in yokes like Mules together draw 3 

From Judabs Arms the Royal Lyon raze, 

And Iſſachers dull Aſs ſupply the place. 

If Kings o're common Mankind have this odds, 

Are Gods Vicegerents; let 'em a@ like Gods. 

As Man is Heavns own clay, which it may mould 

For Honour or Diſhonour, uncontrould, | 

And Monarchy is mov'd by Heavnly Springs ; 

Why is not Humane Fate 1'th' Breath of Kings ? 


| Then, Sir, from Heav'n your great Example take, 


And be thunbounded Lord a King ſhould make : 
Reſume what bold Invadigg Shves cngroſt, 


And onely Pow'rs Elfeminaxy loſt. 


To this kind Abſolonr but little ſpoke ; 
Onely return'd a Nod, and gracious Look. 
For though recorded Fame with pride has told, 
Of his great Adtings, Wonders manifold; 
And his great Thinkings moſt Divines gueſs ; 
Yet his car's ings ao Records expreſs. 

CS LO + . 

All things thus ſafe ; and now for one laſt blow, 
To pive his Foes _ _— _ 
A Blow not in Hells Legends match ore, 
The remov'd Plot's laid at the Enemies door. Y pw 
The old Plot forg'd againſt the Saints of Baal, W 
Cheat, Perjury, and Subornation. all, 
Whilſt with a more damn'd Treaſon of theic own, 


Like working Moles they're digging round the Throne ; 


Baal, Baal, the cry, and Abſolom the Name, 
But Devide glory, Life and Crown the Aim. x 
| ET ay, 
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Nay, if but a Peticion pee Fe 
Though for the Glory [ON Wo rs 
And to preſerve cve 

There's Noo and BT 


The —_ 
The Great and Bra 
Faith, Honour, and All Khegu | 
All broken like the'Edrd,; 1 
Whilſt ch'uniyerſa]| 1p &H tains 
Theſe poyſonous | 
Than the Outragio 


So the chaſt 7o ob os 


Adultries, was pronofificd a 


'  Thishellih Febiick. Plot mM PRE + 
The Traytors ſeventy oc Hos, 
t 


Near Endor Rl, lay A 
And garriſon'd'in Airy Es aff, u 
Theſe Warriours ona foet 'of C 
Ne' log'd in Sta "Mah 
What t though the 'v 
No Forge e're feſt; '6r 
Yet this Ma netick Net: 
Can raiſe cold Iron fGom the 
To this were twenty Underpion,. 
By Malice, and by hn ER 
Till Shamms met Shanitns 
That the True Po 


' Of all the muck-v 
Whom this Conta giotl? 


In the firſt Rank - 
His Princely Veins ain 
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Witneſs his eryal of an Arth Divine, 
Paſſing the Ordeal of a.Burming Mine : 
Snch forward Courage: $4 his Boſome $1, 
Starting from nothing, bac from i 


Such Wontlersby.his early Valour done, 
Enough to charng a ſecond 
But he has Foesp'his 


Still with ſuch Heat onder on Sect rut, q | 


nes Sun. 


i 


nomies , 
To a ſtrange Monſter his Fai Frank diſguiſe; "Yd ; b: 


And ſhew the Gorgoaw'eveti ts RoyalFyes:-! © 
To their falſe ESTES ho owes, n 
The ſpots ith' Gla _ ot Rſhows..” 
Yet I by the 
The Royal Hand the 
He his ry ar! Fate without a ; Acer toolke;* 

And ſtood with that Calm, Dutevns, Humble Jook: 
Of all his ſhining Honours unarra TS. 5s 
Like Iſaac's Head on Abrabens\ yd. Mt 
Yes, Abſolom, thou haſt himi in the Toyl, © 

Rifled, and toft 3? NOW —— Sor! 

His Zeal too "high for. Iſfels 
His God-like Youchby proſirare! 
Till thy Revenge and Feat =... 

And too near Heaven Cart to make frim Man. 
Though Iſc#els King; God, Laws, ſhare all ie Soul 
Adorn'd with all chat Heroes exr! exirol,, lady 
Yet Vow'd Succeſſions cruel "Sacrifice, 
Great Judab's Son like epthd's 
Yes, like a Monument of Wrath he 


Such Ruine Ay dertiands ; 

Hit Gy_=7 :. 
For TWas't Chime of as: CES | 
To pry how Babylons Bethi 

As = look buck'on Sedwlthl _— 
But ſpoyl'd, and rob'd, bis drofficr ks "__ 
His Viceue rat try Trae RitÞhis own. 
No rifling Hands can that bripht Trexfure take; 
Nor all his Foes that Royal Claret ſhake. Bak 


The Jreadful ſk Fae thiit Engines muſt ſabdpe, | 
The ſtrongeſt whichtheir Arcsuuſt he, - 
Was great B 
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by 
4Thbeir Fears all huſht, they had ſtrook Danger dead. 


Sentetite doonrt, | Arad) elthi 
ty Yourh unplurt d, a;B 
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L 38] 
That ſecond Moſes-Guide reſolve to free- 
Our Iſrael from her threatning Slavery, 
Idolatry and Chains; both from the Rods 
Of Pharob-Maſters, and Gods: 
And from that _—_— ' Ecrour freed, 
Ther Hh Liberty nn NE we, . 
The Canaan whence our Milk and Honey flow. 
Such our Barzilla;; but Barzillai too, - 
With Moſes Fate does Mojes Zeal 
/ Leads to that Bliſs which, his own Silver Fairs 
Shall never reach, Rich onely to his Heirs. 
_ Kind Paprige, who to noe. Banks of Flow'rs, 
With purkbhg Streams,cool Shades, and Summer Bow'rs, 
His Ages needful Reſt away does fling, 
Exhauſts his Autuma to adorn our Spring : 
Whilſt his laſt hours in Toyls and Storms are hwl'd, 
And onely to enrich thinheriting Warld. 
Thus prodigally throws kis Lifes ſhort ſpan, 
To play his Countries g pan, Ly ng 
Bue oh, that all- 'd Paper, fram 5” o% £6 
No doubt, in Hell ; that Maſs of ph damnd; 
By Eſax's Hands, and acobs Voice dilclos'd ; þ 
And timely to th': World exposd. 
Nay, what's mage wondros, this waſt-paper Tool, 
A nameleſs, unſubſcrib'd, and uſeleſs ſerow!, 
Was, by a Politician great in Fame, * 
(His Chains forcſcen a —_ before they came) 


Preſerv'd on purpoſe, b dent care, 

To brand his Soul, an = is Life enfnare. 

But then the Geſhuritiſh T , well-Qath'd, y/ Suh Laine 
And for the ſprucer Face, yel}-fed, and Cloath'd. v &. 
Theſe to the Bar Obedient Swearers go, 


' With all the Wind their mangg'd Lamps can blow, 
So havel ſeen from Bellows brazen Snout, 

The Breath drawn in,and by thiſame- Hand {queezd our. 
Bur helping Oaths may innocently fly, 

When in a Faith where dying Vows can lye. 

Were Treaſon and Democracie his Ends, 

| Why wast not prov'd by his:Revolting Friends ? 
Why did not thOaths of his once-great Colleagues, 
Achbitophel and the reſt prove his Increagues ? 


> 

T F _"__ © —_ _ 
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{$3} | 
Why at the Bar appeard ſuch'ſoddid- fourth, "#6 : £ 
And all thoſe Nobler Torigues bf Hvwabr dub ? mW 
Could he his Plots rhis greae Adli RET ONT. 
He durſt ro leaky Starving Wrenches tefſ; © 
Such Ignoranc Princes, and ſuch knowing Slaves ; 
Hm Babel building Tools fron fach poor Kna 
Were he that Monſter his new-Foes 1 make 
Thunccaforing WW or'd beleive, his Soul fo black, * © 
That they in Cor-{cicnce did his Side foregey © 
Knowing him guilty chey coffid prove ti 
Then _ Conſcience wiſe 'em charge 
Or it they knew, yetdid his Ttesfohs hide 37 
In not expoſing his-deteſted: Crime, . © '\ 


Whewye ouch Monſters than they dare thigh Him. 


their fide. 


Are the ; the Protelites renown ſo high,” 
Convert te lik; Honour, Loyalty.?-- - {o I 60 
Poorly they change, who in their clangeThnd murer * - © | * 
Cenverts to Truth ought Falſeliood to'conture... | 1 
To conquering Truth, they buc ſmaltglory give, L 


Who turn to God, yer let the Dagon live-> | 


' Bug who can Amicls charming Wit withſtand, Subs of 
The preat State-p1 4 + "T:Beftnad 


For lawleſs and ungovern'd, had the 4 
The Nine wild Siſters ſeen run mad with Rage, 
Debauche to Savages, till his keen Pen 

Brought their long baniſhe Reaſon back again,,  ; 


Driven by his Satyres into Natures Fence, +» . ; 1 
And Jaſhr the idle NE Pre Senle.,, ; « -; -1 9 

Nay, his ſly Muſe, m Style Prophetick, wrot  . 

The whole Intrigue of Ifracls Ethnick Plot, z | A 


Form'd ſtrange Battalions, 1n ſtupendious-wile, - 
Whole Camps in Maſquerade, and Armies an diſguiſe. 
Amniel, whole generous Gallancry, whilſt Fame 

Shall have a Tongue, ſhall never want a Name. 

Who, whilſt bis Pop his laviſh Gold conſumes, 
Mo ings to lend a Throne his, Phames, 
Whi ngrateful Court he did attend, _ 
Too poor to\rgys what it had pride to {pend. - 


Bat; or. a alas, the fate to hear, . 
An avgry Poet play his Chronicler ; 
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A Poet rais'd. above OblmidiShate,' »:! od7 26 ff 
By his Recorde&Veblalmanbiiad ankoT --- no 3g br 
Bur, Sir, his hvelier ' 
With Branches added til the- Buyer 
No Muſe could more' 
Had with ane 
Great Davids and Saxls Javelin prai-'d 
A Pyramide to, tits Shint,' Jeftreft, rais'd. | 
For which en m—o—_— miſt, EY 
From Common-w oyaliſt : 
Nay, wouldtwetieeghis'o nh yr thing call'd WW W 
Prieſt, whom with —_—_— elder Call-he does Jeſcribe, 
'Cauſe once unworthy thought-ofi- Lewes Tribe. 
Near thoſe br Art has Wonders done, [ heh ak 


Where Dawvi t gladg che! Meft Summers Sun 3 
And at his feet — ordung Wattrs run '; 471 Aled? 
A Cell theregfhawndb vanders raisd, 

Both for its Wealthand-Iuatned! Riabbins prais'd : 

To this did an Ambitipus Bird'afpire, 

To be no lefs than Lord ibfighat bleſt Quite: 

Till Wiſdom deem'd ſo Sacred a Command, 


A Prize ti nh ow FHand.- — 
Relig, 1 ame haditehd plged Vow, 
a's cooing rom ing Bough 
Lawra in faithful ore 
To Ethiops Envoy, and to alt Lat 
Laxra though Rotte#S5Þ& I Ws — pi = | 
He had all her Cl&ps 0a, Wal his Cone. ; 
Her Wit io far his Purſe an ent tould drain, 
Till every Pax was f ain, 4 
+ And if at laſt his N i 
weary grown on of BR tous forth, 
"Tis ' Ag es Faldigbp berefr, 
Hee 6 not Wh 1A87 Bl We Bak we | teft. ed t 4 
But andring hfiadbour hip-2h ging Wing : 
To thy m. 97e gleviwabTPhie rain 8 lp IT foo! of Wie 


Brave Jotha. Worth, 8nypaecil; Oreat, and/Juſt, 
of ada Faith dabot maddichen a ns "fr 4 


G Lord, their Throne fo nohly fill d 
Aif bc d "SceprebthutYe ield, 
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[85] 
Th aſp ring David ye REOUS grew, * 
And Jont ing his taper Fra 199, y bling 
Nor has he worn the Ro 2 Ma! ' 
In Ifraels Viceroy, ry 
Witneſs his Conn ru hour, 
When to uphold the Pride of. Pow'r, 
' His ſtubborn Flags from the Sonian ſhore, 
The angry ſtorms _ Thu Caſtles bare. 
Bue theſe are Virtues Fane mult leſy admure, 
Becauſe deriv'd from that Heroick Sire, - 
Who on a Block a dauntleſs Martyr dy'd, 
With all the Sweetnefs of a Sayling Bride ; 
Charm'd with the Thought of Honours Starry Pole, 
Wagtd&ulaid:down a Head to mount a Sew...” 


Of all Ge Cen rich in Honours Scatrs, 
Whoſe Loydey Go ough Devids ancient Wars, 
(In ſpight of the triumphant Tyrants pride,) 
Was to his loweſt Ebb of Forcuve tyd; 
birkynare ſtrong io all that Chain of Gold, 

;, the Conſtant, and. the Bold. _— "YE 
That Warlike General whoſe ayenging Sword, 
Through all the Battles of his Reyal Lord, 2 


Pour'd all the Fires that Loyal. Zeal could light, 
No brighter Star in the loſt Davids night. | 


I 
EN MKoich Laurels 4 - goes pden, pdarn, 
d*Þhat- Brave who withrlares Thaofler tory.” 
Brou A log of Honowur bome, - 
And Fives to make beth HEahand Semis Tomb. 


With Reverence the Refigiow Helon treat, Canto BAferd: 
Refin'd from all-theJogknd( pt: the, Great. 


0 his Line:of Vice mn: ' 
ter of his: Grave, his own | 
Unfiniſhe Laſter poking 3 io, his Son. | 
A Son ſo hi ranawand, © 1 (get. 


In Iſraels Intreſt rang, in rok mainnd 
Under one Roof hare 1 'Truch'« Gatldeſs dwells, 
The + Father builds her Shrines and Cells, 
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[ 38] 
* In the ſame liſt yoitny Adviels priſe rechyd, oy 
Adriel the Academick Neighbori Lore;' __— | on 'A 
Adriel ennobled by a Orandiathet, : | 
And Unkle, borh "thole Glorious Sn __ Bs 
Both Gencrals, ang both Exiles wirh theis Lord : 


Till with the Royal Wanderet feftpred, * 
They lived to fee fil Coronation Pride ;. 


Then lurteiring on'too much Pranſp rt dyd. 
O're Adriets Head thefe' Herogs $ thine, 
His Soul with fo mu | Loyal fencd'hn ; s 


Such Native Virtues dadorn, 
Whilſt under there dra botn. 


In this Recoddhet Canics Name appear, (a nerd ff; h. 
The Great Barzilla;s Fellow Sufferer ; 


From unknown” Hands; of unkkyown Crimes accusd, 
Till th hunted gow toft, Chains unfoos'd. 


Now to the Saves botpadifiaens praiſe be juſt, 
Once the no that Wealthy Truſt pr 


TilfF of dearbbought Gold, | 
His Innocence tÞr: :Pallages unſold,” - + " 
To Naked Truths giote ſhinfag Beauties true, £ 
ThEmbroiderd:Mhaele from his Neck 'he threw. | 
Next Hothriel write, Baals watchful Foe, and late hgh 
eruſalems proreQing Magiſtrete,..... 1% 
ho, when falſs Jatork os ror 
And againſt Innaetnce even Thibunilsarm'd, 
- Saw depravd-Juftiesope erRuvepous fav, 
And timely broke her Canine Teeth of Law. 


CLE} 


Amoreſt th Aſidreves off his Couneriee Cauſe, 


Cive oo bold Micah his deſery'd: A _ os 


The Grateful Sane drims repeated 


Of Three Great —_— the over; 
Of heli ardy Tribe-of Iſhuel borne, = 
Fear their Diſdain, and Flattery their Scorne, al vt 
Too proud to ack androd  Tough'ro bend. 
rue 

Of the ſame "Tribe was Heaew, Itheeams fins M 
From that fam'd Sire, the Long Robes Glory, ( prung, 
In San:drims his Countries Pillar long 3 
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d with that ſtrength, that ponderous Senſe debate, 
As turn'd the Scale of Nations with the weight : | 


, Long had he fadomd all the Depths of State ; 
- 


' Till ſabtley made by Spightful Honour Grant, Aim "= 


Preferd to Iſraels Chief 1 Tribunal Seat, mudt 
Made in a higher Orb his Beams diſpenſe, 
To huſh his F ormidable Eloquence. 


But Iſraels numerous Worthies are too long 
And Great a Theam for one continued Song. 
Yet Theſe by bold flagitious Tongues run down, 
Made all Confpirers againſt Davids Comm 


Nay, and there was a Time, had Hell prevail'd, ; 
Nor - 6a and Subornation fail'd, | . ye Pe hb 
When a long iſt of ' Names, for Treaſon doom'd, "; lot: 
Had Iſraels Patriots in one Grave entomb'd : 
A Liſt, with ſuch fair Loyal Colours laid, 
m—— to no leſs than Royal Hands convey'd. . 

great Mover.in this pious-Fraud, --. dota. ni 


ngeon — redeem'd by a Midnight Bawd : 17 Cty or 


A A 

Then made by Art a Swearer of Renown, 

Nurſt and abr (1 'd by th'Heir of Judahs Crown : 
Encourag'd too by Penfion for Reward, 

With his forg d Scrowls-for Guileleſs Blaod prepai'd 

Poor for a greatneſs ſo ſublime : 2 


But oh, a Cauſe by which their Baal muſt-cJumb, 
Fanobles both the Ator and the Crime. 


Yet This, and all Things elſe now quite blown ore, 
And Abſolow, his __ Fear no more: 
Luſter and Pride ſhall hem his radiant Brow 3 
All Knees ſhall fall, and. proſtrate Natiogs bow. 
By Heav'ns, hei __ he —y he muſt, he ſhall 


Be Iſrae/s Heroe Wire Es 


= ws — \ 
by prone SITY Mr erophers the f = , 
ev'n his Ts G's 


Himſelf from Iſrael into Hebron ſent, 
And doom'd to little leſs than Baniſhment. 
L. | 
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lo ipight.o of all his Scrowls to Bebjlos ; $5 
profuis'd Wonders to be done, 
When —_ ſhoul&croak on Judebs Throne. - | 


Though of a Faith that propagates in Blood ; f 
Of Paſſions art Ir kf withltood t '- 

Then Seas and Tempeſts, and as Deaf as they. 

Yet all Divine ſhall be his Gadlike Sway, 

And his calm Reign but one long Holeyus Day. 

And this Great Trutbhe's damn d ehat res deny 3 ) 
'Gainſt Abſolom even Oticles would lye; $ 
Thaugh Senſe and-Reafon Preach ris Blaſphemy. | 


Then Tet our dull Miſtakert Terrour ceaſps -- 9 
When even our yr Comety, mw all La and po 
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